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only give a few glimpses of that beautiful life which
has so deeply impressed me.

It was no accident that had shaped her life. Her
father, an eloquent English clergyman of great
promise, had ungrudgingly sacrificed his young life
in the service of the poor in Manchester. A, great
love existed between the father and the child. A
friend of his, a preacher in India, had come on a
visit. Being' struck with the spiritual earnestness of
the child's face, he had given her his blessings and
said that one day the claim of India would touch
her. This seemed prophetic of what was to come.
Her father, too, before his death had told her young
mother that he knew that one day a great call would.
come for the child and that the mo.ther should then
stand by her. Thus it was that she was consecrated,
so that when the call did come, though the mother's
heart was full of anguish at the thought of parting,
the memory of her dead husband strengthened" her.
Henceforth India, the object of her daughter's
devotion, became hers too; and Indians always
found a touch of home in her house at Wimbledon.

The child gradually developed rare intellectual
power. Even Huxley had been struck , by her
intellect. In time, she became the centre of a great
educational movement* an outcome of which was the
famous J3esaine Club. At the very time when there
were' opened before her great possibilities in Londoiit